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Kate Carew, Attuned to Wireless Waves, Gets Marconi's Message
«t

Inventor Says Power Will Some Day Be Trans¬
mitted by Wireless, and Telephone Wires Will Be
Abolished; He Talks, Too, About His New In¬
ventions, Including a Remarkable Compass.

IF genius Is only illimitable patience
then I want to assure you, my dears,

that Mr. Guglielmo Marconi Is not

«the only one who Is entitled to write O. C.

after his name and be spoken of In con¬

temporary talk as a friend of kings.
For three days.three long; oh, such long,

weary day?.I sat In the Waiting Garden of

the Holland House, taking nourishment

»r<1 sleep at stated intervals.

At th*» end of that time Mr Marconi's
r«-r«-tary appeared He said:

"I think I can arrange the interview soon,

hut yoj must promise me n«-*t t<-> stay linger
than fifteen minutes.*"
I rrornised. unhesitatingl-
Tn a little while he returned
"I'm afraid T ¡-halt have to **«-k « «vi «n

:t ten minutes "

T promised, hesitatlngly
Later. "I'm sorry, Miss Csrsw, but I

ran cive you but five minutes with Mr.
n;. He's frightfully busy. Frcmise

.m*» you won't stay loneer "

"Oh, fW a I« ok at Mm." I a>-«->n:-*<-.-). ".I';st
a l"«->k."
On Oi'» Sr»y ths sc-retary told me of his

amusement at the bluff American men

threw about being so trememlously o\er-

^<rk''d. "My word, they <1«> make a big
n«-l«e about it. ami they fputi to have time
f- r e\erything."
Meantime I «-*.«-<»-,de red. "What can I say

in n«.«- minutes'." Then I recalled hearing
a Young Thing who had been Jntr«.<-.ti«-.«ï to

Ml « aruso recently chii|.;
"Oh, Mr. Oiruso. i «*«> think you sing

lo\ely."
I thought 1 might say something like

that as an Initial transmitter.
"Oh, Mr. Marconi, isn't your tireless

telegraphy too interesting."

.ONI OF THE FIRST THINGS A SCIENTIFIC MAN HAS TO HAVE
IS PATIENCE."

H» moula, horn g courtly assent, as Mr.
Cimso did; th« i might add:

"It has mads such a difference in our
home II y*-*,"
B** that tima the secretary would be

»»king frantlo dots and dashes in the
stm«j«jphere and I would know It was tlms
'or me to go.
^hst I did asy waa. In answer to a polite

ragtet:
"tt waa a long time, hut I Imagine my

OTof<M«o-n la like your«. Mr. Mart-onl. In
°ne resp«i«t. that It r«*»qulT s a lot of pa-
tlenca"
The famous inventor had no appearance

**f the hurry hi« bluff-hating secretary had
Intimated. He waited leisurely for m* to
Install myself and my intervle^-inf ap-
P»ratua Into a fixe») station, and then said,
**»*Hh an Indulgent, comrade-like smile:

Tes. Indeed. Cme of the first tilings a
.«".entine man has to have Is patience."*
We ntg-sd our aerial wires to the poles*>.* quejón and answer and started right in

to send and receive messages.
I «asked: "Do you believe, Mr. Marconi.

..*.» Power for «"»inmerclal use, such es

that of Niagara, for example, will ever be
transmitted by wireless?'*
He Immediately began to make little zl«r-

zaggy linea, sort of Marcel.no, I mean
Hertzian-waves along the table top as he
spoke. It was an occupation he ln.ulged
In all through our t.ie-à-tPte.
"It has already been transmttt<e_ expelí*

mentally. It may not be don«' absolute.*.
In our".an apologetic wave la drawn
amone the others."in my time, but It Is
sure io he. M'. Teals la working on that
problem now

"It is an appalling- thine to think of. Isn't
it?" riped I.

"It It."
We sat silent for a moment, our vibra¬

tion» tuned to the pitch of wonder and en¬
thusiasm. I came to first, and spent the
interlude in taking notes of Mr. Marconi's
appearance.
There la still something of the schoolgirl

left in your old Aunt Kate, and I had
¦Imply taken II tor granted that n man
sd famous, engage«! In such unusual doing-.

maneta] forcea to the us»

of man, giving airy nothlnga local hahi.h-
Uon »'.nd name, would have an api>earanc«
to correspond .lark, lustrous eyes, flash-

sparks; hair | rematurely
. of midnight vigils; body ..

uman motor, charged with p
force, ated.

man I faced is of medium height.
with g.i breadth of shoulder, rather
atocklly built. In »pite of the fact that he!
has Italian "forbears" you would say, "<»h
an Englishman," if askcel suddenly to class-
ify him. He has the coloring of the Anglo-
Saxon rather than of the BoUthron, blond«
ish with hazel gray eyes, not large, hut
keen. His muscles have the taut look that
..ndicate the out-of-door life. He lias n

determined chin, a good, generous mouth,
set In lines of character, a broad, exposed
forehead.

"VYager he was a self-willed youngster,
said I to myself.
There is nothing of the mystic in his

appearance and nothing of the hard, ag¬

gressive business man with metallic tones.

His face.if you think of emotion and mo¬

bility as one.Is unemotional, but full of
thought, directness, purpose. From his
slicked hair, brushed smoothly back, to his
shiny russet shoes he is perfectly unobtru¬
sive In externals. He does not, apparently,
take himself seriously overmuch, too Intent
on the big things to dwell on the little.
His words, perfectly enunciated, have Just
a suspicion of a foreign Influence, too vague

to be definitely catalogued, not more evi¬
dent than those of an English or American
boy brought up In a Continental school.

To sum up. Mr. Marconi suggested the
Doer so much more emphatically than the
Dreamer that I asked, not forgetful of the
three day« I had trailed him to his lair and

waited in a state of siege:
..HoW many hours a day do you work?"
..I don't call the business that called me

here the lawsuit with the United Btates
Wireless Telegraph Company, really work.

THE INVENTOR GAVE ME A WIRELESS SIGNAL TO CONTINUE.

but when I am experimenting I spe
sometimes seven, eicht, ten, fourteen a

even sixteen hours at a stretch." He spo
the last figure with an enthusiasm th

suggested he would like to get right la

to the sixteen-hour labor law. "When I w

In Newfoundland, trying to get in tou

with Poldhu. Cornwall, two thousand mil

away. I worked many days with s.-arce

any rest."
Mr. Marconi's hands are not th© lea

harmonious with the rest of hla rugg«.

appearance. They are beautiful, artist
hands. As h» tapped an occasional Mor:
S . . . and continued his Hertzian zi

zags I watched them, fascinated. They ai

the only feature that makes you realize tl

magician, the supernatural heing fllngir
his words across wild wastes of water, b

dipping masts and spars, over storn

sprayed waves, through flocks of »creed
Ing sea birds, from sand dunes to the cer

tres of civilization. They suggested se\

eral questions. One was:

"Do you take any relaxation?"

LIKES MOTORS AND MUSIC.

"Yes, I am very fond of motoring and <

music. I had a serious musical edueatlrr

My piano plpylng. by developing my sens

of delicate, harmonious sounds has been u

great use to me scientifically."
"Your dally routine?"
"Eight.Rise.
"Eight-thirty.Breakfast.
"Nine.Work."
That final monosyllable, embracing th

major portion of his Ufa. prompted me t

ask. with a »Igh, "Do you never tire of th

work?"
"I get physically fatigued, but I new

have any sense of satiety In regard to m;

experimenta."
In this Mr. Marconi resembles Mr. Edl

aon. who told me once he never tired of M

work. Seems a bit strange to us women.

Just at this electric moment my sensor*

auditory nerves detected from the aecre

tarlal retreat a sort of Br-r-r-r and aul

phurous spark» as from an agitated menta

battery. I Installed myself more comfort

ably. The Marconi »y»tem 1» supposed t«

lend assistance to those at «ea In a deer
fog. It did. The Inventor, casting a sooth¬

ing look over hla shoulder, gave me an in¬

audible algnal to continue.
"What kind of boy were you?" T asked,

'Interested in science?"
"Oh, tremendously. I commenced experi¬

menting when I was »even. I made my

first wlrele»» experiment when I wa» nine¬

teen."
I am a great believer In the attrition of

domestic life. History shows but few lone

children who arrive at eminence, so I m-

qulr»sd:
"Did an older brother act aa inspira¬

tion?". ,__

"I h»vs an older brothsr".the tons and
«n might .«-latea

dear old chap! 'I don t know that he
was an Inspiration,
influence, although his tSStSS
n.lture and business. But he

-'h'-!!- ah».:
"How about the fam!l\ .tolerant ?"
"just that, in the Deglnnlnf. They con-

¦idered me I ad the Ides I a

a youngster of "tending ttu through
the hills on our Itali
them awake nights with admiration, bat
th«jy dl«l rifit thro« any obstacles in in."

way. i consider that a p.mi deal, si

soon as my ttperimenttng was taken se¬

riously th. > pioud and happy.
I ttked Util i. tiiiniseent talk, so ! sat .-till.

for I was told that If you shift the reflector
the slightest bit the messsgss will stop.
"Now, I know you'll think me a tre¬

mendous egotist, that I'm awfully self-as¬
sured, but i am going to confess to you
that I alwa\s believed In myself, dreamed
I was lOtOS 10 OS somehoil*,.make the
world talk. I assume every boy bslts«res
that of hlmstlf, but I believe I believed It
harder than most boys do."

SOME CONFIDENTIAL ZIGZAGS.

The zigzags w«-re moving toward me In a
confidential, qulwry Way.
"Don't you know it right now, from your

mature standpoint, that a boy should feel
that way?" I chirped.
"I believe It Is the saving quality of the

Imaginative, dreamy temperament."
Were you inspired as a boy by the life

of any particular scientist?"
Mr. Marconi fell into an abyss of thought,

from which he soon emerged.
"I don't recall that there was any special

Influence; but, unlike many scientists. I
have always been tremendously Interested
In the experiments and discoveries of
others"
The secretary passed from door to door.

He gave me a look in which I read that
he considered me the original Bramley co¬
herer. I didn't care. I didn't Intend to
dlscohere as long as Mr. Marconi would
talk. I pretended to be ignorant of that
hurt expression of faith destroyed. Oh,
these secretaries, who know me to be a

false, perjured woman. If they should get
together and form a trust my stock of
.Pon-My-Word-of-Honor wouldn't be worth
the paper It was written on.

I inquired, perfectly callous to the suffer¬
ing near me. "Did you dream the wireless
from the beginning-*"
"No; I don't think 1 did. I had in mind

always the idea of brlrlglng countries closer
In touch with each other, uniting remote
spots and centres of life, but it was all so
vague. As nearly as I can put that far-off
ambition Into words, it seemed to be that

wanted to engage in some form of scier
ine work that would keep me travelling."
"So Ultra IS romance?" I asked In a d«

¡ghted-to!d-you-S(. tone. We were back t

he schoolgirl starting point again.
"Romance! 1 should say so." Marconi'

'ace lights up as wirh an inner fire. N

aok of emotion now. The lingers trac

igltated wavelets like those that might b

nade by a huge marine spider.
'When I leave here I travel for five day

nto the heart of the Canadian wilderness

It is stimulating to see New York, but afte
i little while I find myself longing to ge
back to the wireless."
"To get back to the wireless." S-rel:

lhat is a good translation for the almos
untranslatable term "wanderlust."
"You love tha* Great Beyond?" I almos

whispered. I was so afraid that Marcon

the poet would become Marconi the in

ventor again.
"Jog, indeed. Those vast expanses of «ei

an land; those vague sky lines. It |l
among them that one spends the wonderfu
moments of life Your imagination ía.e¡

the Infinite, and you read infinite posstbll
iti, s. As Ttnnyson said, 'You see the vlsloi

of the worlds and all the wonders that maj

be.' "

I'nder that quiet, that very quiet, ex

terlor. I seemed to realize the force of hli

Imagination and the will to put Its dreami

Into deedo.
The human side is Interesting, too, I sup¬

pose?" asked 1. slipping from the heights.
.'Very. Queer lota New types. 8om*

clever, some not so clever. Many mer«

wasters of one's time."

"Do the natives take you seriously?"
"They have to. In some of the remot«

stations, small footholds of earth, I hase tc

(lepan, on native help. I have to tnstrucl

the people, trust them when I go away. In¬

spire them with confidence. It Is not th«

least Interesting part of my work, I assure

you."
MORE SUITABLE SURROUNDINGS.
I thought of all those little-heard-of

places with which the name of Marconi la

lndlssolubly linked, Salisbury Plains and

pennrth. Alum and Glace bay». Wimereux

and others. The walls of the sitting room

seemed to fade away and I vlsloned him

there. in a more suitable frame.

I bad Intended to ask something fluffy

about the stage wireless, but the contrast

of the Broadway »tage with the other

enormous one he had mentioned, where the

dramas of Nature are played, where great
primeval force» are used Instead, of petty
theatric craft, made the Interrogation lm-

porslble. I Inquired, instead:

"Have the flying machines stolen your".-
I hesitated between thunder and lightning,
and. misundei standing, Mr. Marconi s__«

I swered, »utcki/i

"I went up In one with some apparatus,
but we were all so Interested watching the

aeroplane that we forgot the wireless "

"When the air is filled with flying ma-

chlr.es. as is predicted, «will the presen«
of so much mechsnlcal force Interfere -frit
the wir«less vibrations?"
"Not In the least."
"What nation has helped you most, flnaa

clal'y. sympathetically?"
*'Italy In both ways."
*'Do you believe in spiritualismf
"Yes, but I haven't gone Into the stud:

o.* It very deeply."
"Do you think the time is coming wh«

we »v!Il dls»er--e »1th the ordinary method
of communication, such as telephones, lei
ters?"
Mr. Marconi certainly has the penetratlnj

pc-wer. I got it then all right
"I certainly do We'll be able to tune oui

minds I am sure of It. We do It now b
a measure, but some day when you go InU
a restaurant and the waiter asks you
'Alone?' you will say, 'Oh. no; I expeö
son-t-wbedy.' You will send out a wave ot
two and çoon the somebody will appear.**
He laughed at the perfectly rapturous e»

prussien on my face. Then I hedged on raj
dellsrht:
"Suppose another somebody Is asking ma

at the same time?"
"Oh, but you can't receive and send as*

multaneously, you knew." This still mort
gayly.
We got real Jokey about that little luncl>**i

eon.

Then T asked: "Supposing I don't ramean«
ber what you have said to me In this tuet
tervlew. If I send out a wave, will yotf
get It and answer?"
"I won't promise." The Joker Is the in¬

ventor now. "We haven't gone that fa*
yet. Telepathy Is still a proml«e rathe»
than a fulfilment?"
"Will the telephone wires be abolished

finally?"
"The Initial experiments have abeen suc¬

cessful. When you realize that before HAO
wireless had not been sent two miles, what
can one not safely predict?"
"Did you take a personal Interest la th«

first rescue at sea by the wireless?"
The Hertzian waves are very calm and

collected now, the table top Is allowed to
rest. The serenity of my vis-à-vis la mor«
marked than ever. There is no doubt that
Mr. Marconi Is a real lion. There Is also
no doubt that he la not of the class that
gnaws the bars of the cage.
"I am going to disappoint you. T had no

thrill, no excitement, no ecstasy, no mors
than I have at present." I don't think that
very flattering. "In my Imagination it had
happened a thousand times, so when th*
reality «ame It meant nothing except th«

gratification at the saving of life."

NEW INVENTIONS.
"Are you working on any new inven¬

tions?"
"Several. I have my papera In the Pat¬

ent Otflc now for a wireless comptas«
which I believe will end all the perils of
fog. It has been described at length la
the newspapers."
"When do you expect the wireless will

get around the world?"
"I cannot answer that."
"Does the curvature of the globe pre¬

sent any difficulties?"
"None at all at prosent.'"
"What Is the greatest distance wlrelesf

messages have been sent t«> the present
tlnieT'
"From Great Britain to the Argentiue

Republic."
"'Are they quicker than the « able?"
"From transmitter to the receiver I be-

litve the wireless is a bit quicker, but th«
commercial difficul'.le*. of delivering the

wireless messages niak«-«- the time of the

two methods comparatively the same."
"What is Um comparative rut«;?"
'Tran New York to London mes«age*

cost a Word U cents by WlHstfM and 25 by

cable."
"And the exact time?"
"The fraction of a second."
At that unfortunate word "time" «he sec¬

retary, like the geni« of a lamp, suddenly
appeared. It was quite easy to see that T

was outside his friendly radius. He sent
out danger signals into the ether, and Mr.
Marconi picked up an oscillating tmpulse.
which referred to the fu«» minutes I had

promised not to overstay.
My mind, perfectly tuned caught th«

farewell pitch.
I rose hastily, and as we shook han«*« I

had the Impression that I had received 1n

the beginning, firmly emphasized, that all

the nice things his admirers eay about Mr
Marconi are true. He has the Infinit«
patience, the acute observation, the prac¬
tical skill and the active Imagination at¬

tributed to him. He Is the doer and th«

dreamer; the man cf action a.-.d the poet.
And. as I caugh' Um sly little twinkle In

his eye, I added to this long but well d«v

surved list the quality that makes th« mac.

even the celebrated Inventor, th» »'». «"*, an«*
friend of kings, a g-*r»d pal.

-YOU WILL 8END OUT A WAVE OR TWO AND SOON THE SOMI«
BODY WILL APPEAR."


